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to  die  out. 
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as  a world  buries  itself 
in  its  own  success, 

Terry  L anni 
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Students  and  Education 


A student  is  defined  as  an  attentive  and  systematic  observer.  H o 
is  also  more  generally  defined  as  one  who  attends  a school,  U ndoubtedl^, 
most  FEGG  students  should  bo  classified  under  the  latter  definition.  Ho 
attends  the  school  but  his  education  begins  and  ends  at  the  card  table. 

One  can  assume  from  this  that  there  is  a fine  bevy  of  teachers  at  NEGC. 

One  only  problem  is  that  they  are  disguised  as  janitors,  who  instead 
of  swinging  brooms,  deal  out  cards  in  a back  room  while  work-study  stu- 
dents earn  their  pay  for  them, 

VJhat  about  those  students  who  arc  attentive,  systematic  observers’ 
For  them  UEGC  only  produces  a frustrating  attempt  at  true  education. 

'Fee so  people  are  the  victims  of  an  educational  system  which  caters  to 
the  individuals  who  are  not  really  interested  in  being  students,  but 
were  herd  .d  by  societies  norms  into  the  classroom.  A long  history  of 
!';lGGs  and  other  state  schools  has  taken  non  students  and.  has  made  them 
teachers  of  more  non  students.  The  real  students  have  been  stifled. lpy 
teachers  and  teaching  methods  which  are, for  the  most  part, insults  to 
their  intelligence.  The  average  teacher  is  the  system’s  robot,  who  doles 
out  a myriad  of  facts  which  benefit  no  one  but  the  man  whoso  textbooks 
have  been  purchased  for  use  in  a course.  It  is  sad  indeed  that  a man 
can  be  placed  in  a position  of  educator,  with  the  ability  to  enlighten 
and  stimulate  the  students’  mind,  only  to  lurk  in  the  depths  of  half 
know-edge , 

The  average  teacher  at  HEGC  is  such  a person. Either  the  teacher 
is  more  int  ;r  :sted  in  picking  up  his  or  her  paycheck  than  in  interest- 
ing the  student,  or  the  t .ac^or  simply  does  not  have  the  ability  to 
communicate  their  knowledge  effectively.  It  is  a shame  that  our  edu- 
cational system  allows  students  to  be  used  to  provide  jobs  for  poor 
teachers  and  administrators.  There  are  few  teachers  and  administrators 
who  serve  NECC-  students.  Rather,  the  students  serve  them,  which  is  fool- 
ish. 

Thankfully,  thjre  is  hope  however.  Some  real  students  have  weath- 
ered the  storm  of  this  faulty  system  and  are  now  teaching  at  NECC.  I 
have  been  lucky  enough  to  have  been  taught  by  some  of  them  in  uiy  two 
years  here.  Unfortunately,  there  arc  too  few  of  them.  If  you  arc  a per- 
son who  simply  attends  school,  I wish  you  would,  drop  out.  If  you  arc  a 
robot  who  is  interested  only  in  collecting  your  paycheck  or  in  impress- 
ing your  students,  I wish  you  would  find  another  occupation.  If  you  arc 
prooonent  and  builder  of  an  educational  system  of  sc  ini  -knowledge,  then 
I beg  you  to  give  it  up  and  allow  those  who  arc  truely  willing  to  teach., 
and  to  educate  themselves, to  create  an  educational  system  to  bobefit 
real  students. 


Pat  Scanlon 
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WE  ARE  EACH  OTHER’S  ENEMIES 


How  Ion?  and  to  what  ox tent  has  hostility  boon  an  instrument  in  tho 
dove  lope  me nt  of  our  individual  personalities?  Every  human  being,  hope- 
fully without  knowledge  of  doing  so,  is  alien  to  society society  be- 

ing his  brothers  and  sisters  as  a whole „ 

From  the  moment  wo  were  delivered  into  this  world,  trying  to  survive 
as  individuals  has  been  a constant,  almost  ineffectual  struggle.  A 
reasonable  deduction  would  bo  tho.t  in  the  attempt  to  find  ourselves, 
we  have  ironically  lost  identity  in  the  mass  of  other  souls  around  us. 

A lifetime  is  too  strict  a borderline  of  tii<ie  to  place  around  our 
confusion.  There  is  undoubt  dly  in  each  of  us  this  perserve ranee  from 
birth  to  d-jath.  How  we  affect  our  brothers  during  this  period  is  pre- 
cisely the  issue. 

While  in  gramme r school  over;/  child  wants  to  be  teacher’s  pet. 

Why?  Probably  because  bringing  a rod  apple  ovary  day  is  insurance  for 
receiving  more  attention  and  mos+  likely  f'avori+ism.  Isn’t  this  child 
alienating  the  oth  ,r  class  members?  In  order  to  survive  ho  is  ignoring 
the  equality  amoung  tho  class  members.  In  this  desperate  grasp  for  ac- 
knowlodgomjnt  he  is  causing  the  others  to  act  bostilely  towards  him. 

At  a later  stage  in  life  the  child,  now  an  adolescent,  is  rebelling 
againest  society.  His  trying  to  soul-search,  he  finds,  results  in  much 
criticism  (alienation)  from  the  older  generation.  Without  realizing  it, 
■ach  party  is  antagonizing  the  other. 


(continued  on  next  page.) 
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Endurance  of  our  own  dispositions  swiftly  ceases  as  we  roach  adult- 
hood. The  childish  manner  in  which  wo  had  conducted  ourselves  previously 
no  longer  is  effective.  A more  definate,  profound  willingn. :ss  must  pre- 
dominate our  thoughts.  This  is  a period  in  which  we  either  1 ,arn  to  swim 
or  drown  in  the  undercurrents  of  our  environment.  Consideration  towards 
our  follow  men  slowly  dwindles  as  we  strive  for  personal,  unprecedented 
achievements.  Attaining  those  goals  without  trailing  ov^r  the  slower 
runners  is  a teat  yet  to  bo  accomplished. 

Are  we  totally  unaware  of  our  selfish  hostilities?  H as  our  self- 
made  imago  come  to  bn  more  important  to  us  than  the  detriment  we  have 
placed  on  our  so-called  comrades?  Not  only  is  each  one  of  us  rosoonsible 
for  his  own  actions,  but  also  for  the  actions  of  our  associates. 

This  lifelong  activity  of  grioping  onto  whatever  wo  can,  just  to 
g-jt  ahbad^  has  alionotod  us  againost  one  another.  Religion,  scholastic 
knowledge,  and  cultural  surroundings  have  undoubtedly  had  a deeply  rooted 
affect  upon  civilization;  however,  using  theso  elements  of  society  as  ' 
scapegoats  only  serves  as  proof  of  our  ignorance;  it  does  not  solve 
the  problem. 

Such  attitudes  and  emotions  are  an  integral  part  of  our  beings.  The 
desire  to  get  ahead  is  nothing  to  be  asha  mod  of,  if  such  an  ar.hition 
docs  not  result  in  alienation  of  any  form, 

N o technical  or  intcll  octual  solution  for  this  vice  is  available 
at  this  time,  Toloranco,  a scarce  virtue,  may  be  a temporary  prolongation, 
but  I doubt  that  a time  will  ever  come  in  which  each  of  us  will  live 
jit  h nr > iii< >uy  to th  the  rest  of  society. 


Mary  .Sap  are  to 
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Zhivago 


Outside  the  snow  was  settled,  deep 
And  glistened  in  sparkling  crystal  to  the  sky 
The  wind  had.  died  away  and  there  was  steep 
A precipice  of  silence  hovering  by 

In  the  faint  light  of  the  candle 
He  penned  the  lines  that  they  alone  would  read 
She  lay  there  sleeping  in  the  magic  stillness 
It  was  as  if  he  eulogized  the  dead 

Ho  composed  his  thought  upon  the  love  ho  hold  for  her 

The  h .arth  log  crackled  with  excitement  as  the  dawnlight  neared 

One,  two,  three,  and  four  poems  did  he  make 

And  not  a bad  batch  as  he'd  feared 

0 lovely  Lara,  lying  still 
H ow  lit+le  do  you  know 

Of  the  passion  in  breast 
Of  the  love  that  ought  to  glow 

1 sit  bore  in  ooasants  rags  and  oush  this  pen 
To  carw  on*  glorious  words  to  enshrine  love 

To  build  for  you  a treasure  house  of  words  and  then 
Temple  you  before  the  Hosts  above 

0 Lara,  0 so  still,  I love 

0 God  of  inspiration  give  mu  tongue 

1 love  higher  only  He  abovo 

Who  on  this  cross  of  .joy  has  had  mu  hung. 

George  O'Brien 
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Tffi  SCREAM 

Eric  was  a cocksure  fellow  who  was  always  in  complete  control  of 
himself  and  his  situation.  So  finding  himself  in  this  situation  proved 
to  be  quite  unnerving  for  him.  Still,  he  so  far  had  managed  to  keep  his 
wit  gathered  about  him  rather  well. 

He  know  ho  was  captive,  but  who  was  captor?  Eric  yearned  for  an 
answer  to  this  question  as  well  as  why  he  was  captive*  B ut,  try  as  he 
may,  Eric  could  find  no  answer  to  cither  question. 

He  was  moving.  But  ho  didn’t  know  how  or  in  what  direction.  All 
he  knew  for  sure  was  that  he  was  captive. 

Now,  Eric  could  feel  himself  beginning  to  lose  his  wit.  Up  to 
this  point  he  had  been  able  to  keep  enough  of  his  wit  about  him  to 
prevent  his  captor  from  discovering  his  true  state  of  mind.  But  he 
couldn’t  hang  on  much  longer.  Ho  was  terrified  of  exposing  himself  to 
his  unknown  captor. 

He  was  breaking  out  in  a cold  sweat.  His  nerves  were  trembling. 

He  was  be  coming  extremely  restless.  But  he  couldn’t  let  himself  loose 
his  wit.  Ho  had  to  keep  his  cool.  He  couldn't  cxnoso  himself  to  his 
captive. 

Then,  Suddenly,  it  hapoened,  Eric  could  no  longer  keep  his  cool, 
he  lost  all  control  of  himself.  He  opened  his  mouth  and  let  out  a long, 
blood-curdling  scream.  A scream  of  fear  that  had  been  building  up  in- 
side of  Eric  since  his  birth.  Ho  was  making  retribution  now  for  all  the 
screams  ho  had  been  refusing  to  ^roioe  all  his  life. 

And  then,  suddenly,  after  what  seemed  an  eternity,  Eric  stopped 
screaming.  And  when  he  stopped,  he  came  to  the  sudden  realization  that 
he  was  free. 


Michael  J,  Reardon 


The  sun  glows  like  an  opal 
Through  the'  haze 

The  gull  plummets 
like  a falling  star 
into  the  sea 

Sudden  death  for  fish 
Silence  still  unbroken 


Richard  McLaughlin 
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Going  to  San  Dio go 

by  Alien  Ginsberg 

Gome  to  San  Diego,  whole  world  gonna  swing 

I'm  going  to  San  Diego  let  thorn  brass  bells  ring 

0 Mister  San  Diego,  find  out  what  my  future  bring 

Gona  San  Diego,  walk  out  on  that  street 
Gona  San  Diego,  hello  who  ever  I meet 
Goin  thor  happy  gonna  take  my  lonl  ey  feet 

Gonna  to  San  Diego  salute  your  holy  soul 

Salute  San  Diego  shake  your  jelly  roll 

Republican  Convention  there  bo  a great  big  fruit  bowl 

Gonna  San  Diego-  announce  the  end  of  the  war 
Gonna  San  Diego-  ain’t  gonna  murder  no  more 
Toll  them  politicians  stop  acting  like  a whore 

Gonna  San  Diego-  raise  a holy  cry 
Gonna  San  Diego-  sing  like  I could  die 
0 Lord  let  there  bo  tears  in  every  eye 

Gonne  to  San  Diego  Gonne  to  San  Diego 

Gonno  to  San  Diego  Gonne  to  San  Diego 

Gonne  to  San  Diego  Gonne  to  San  Diego 

Gonno  to  San  Diego  Gonno  to  San  Diego 

Gonne  to  San  Diego  gonna  take  i.ry  blues  along 
Gonna  San  Diego-  sing  a peaceful  song 
Oh  San  Diego,  I won’t  do  no  wrong 

Gome  to  San  Diego  show  you're  a peaceful  man 
Old  M r,  Nixon  better  bow  down  to  Uncle  Sara 
All  the  citizens  best  elect  the  lamb 


;C 


N otc  on  Ginsberg's  "Going  to  San  Diego" 

Wo  reprint  this  song  by  Ginsberg  from  WIN  liagizinc.  People  who  are 
into  Ginsberg  will  recognize  his  humor  and  compassion  even  in  this 
simple  ditty.  The  song  has  been  recorded  by  Ginsberg,  Dylan,  Ed  Sanders, 
i-i  elor  Sturva  (Isvestia's  N.Y.  correspondent)  ct  al  , It  is  on  an  album 
by  these  people  to  be  released  by  Apple  in  the  near  future,  Other  cuts 
on  the  album  will  be  a long  piece  about  B engla  Dash,  a couple  of  gay 
liberation  tunes,  more  William  Blake  (ginsberg  has  already  recorded  a 
rific  album  of  B lakes  songs) , and  mantras.  Also  coming  soon  will  bo  a 
aixbeon  record  set  of  Ginsbergs  complete  works  read  by  Allen  himself. 
(Ttecoxded  on  Fantasy  label,  where  else?)  'This  may  be  a first  for  any 
poet,  and  is  certainly  a valuable  addition  to  his  first  album  Howl. 

For  those  who  aren't  familiar  with  Ginsberg,  he  is  one  of  the 
few  poets  who  have  made  the  Whit manic  vision  meaningful  in  the  twentieth 
century.  He  is  politically  active . . . took  off  his  clothes  in  Boston  Pub- 
lic Garden  with  Kh'rouac  back  in  the  fifties,  and  has  recently  published 
documentation  of  GIA  complicity  with  horion  smugglers.  like  Dante,  he 
has  taken  several  trips  through  hell,  and  has  i.draculimsly  escaped  with 
a sense  of  his  own  humanity,  with  courage , tenderness,  and  the  all  too 
rare  ability  to  lo-inj, 

Stephan  Hahn 


Each  student  annually  pays  a Student  Activity  Fee,  This  fee  is 
i>3$.00.  There  are  approximately  2,000  students  who  pay  this  J35.00  fee. 
This  gives  the  Student  Activity  fund  approximately  $ 70,000.  (’These  fig- 
ures are  not  accurate.  The  true  figures  are  greater.)  This  money  is 
used  to  finance  all  of  the  clubs  and  activities  during  the  school  year. 
Out  of  this  money,  10$  is  subtracted.  This  10$  goes  into  what  is  called 
the  P resident's  Fund.  The  P residents  Fund  recieved  ii>8,  5>£0.  Ii3  of 
student  activity  money  this  year  (exact  amount).  'The  funny  thing  about 
this  President's  Fund  is  that  this  money,  which  is  to  bo  used  at  the 
P resident's  doscretion,  is  never  again  seen.  This  P resident's  Fund 
jr  legal,  and  I trust  the  President's  doscretion,  (I  have  no  reason  not 
^°) , but  I think  it  would  l»e  ^r{‘1'' ate  for  the  r resident  to  make  his 
do  solution  piiim  t 1 -lie  stud  me  l«.rjyy  see  what  they're  getting 

+ 1 * 1 tlioi  i-  »»  m i y. 


John  P crillo 
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the  view  of  +bc  rainbow  brie* go  from  channel  five 


i saw  the  si  Ivor -winged  amorican  bird  descend 
from  the  vast  and  leaden  winter  sky  of  china 
as  morning  rose  over  farms  and  communes 
the  same  as  it  bad  when  confucius  and.  buddha 
taught  men  that  hope  without  work  was  crazy f 
and  the  worlds’  sad  face  reflected  from  my  eyes 
as  i saw  the  motorcade  waiting  at  rainbow  bridge 
for  the  heads  of  state  and  accessories 

i saw  amorica  descend 
tho  rod.  carpet  of  china 
and  i saw  the  dog  face  of  amorica 
shake  hands  with  the  dog  face  of  china 
and  i saw  wisdom  and  cunnin  in  the  face  of  china 
and  stupidity  and  cunning  in  tho  face  of  amorica 
and  two-thirds  o"  wisdom 

is  stupidity 

and  one-third  of  stupidity 

is  wisdom 

which  makes  me  believe 

+ha+.  dog-faced  men 

showed  ’ -'ll  1 i».T  ./-■) 

bo  1r]  f>al>  irs  swords. 


Stephen  Hahn 
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"Vito r i al - -Wc , The  Problem 

Wo  arc  a crowd  of  faces,  blighted  with  fad  and  mediocrity, 
and  jammed  together  in  a continuous,  hoary,  flow.  Wo  discharge 
a suckin'?  sound,  incessant  with  gasping,  suffocating  cynicism. 

We  moan  around  and  around.  We  are  a sickness  of  indifference 
that  thrive  on  tho  rot  of  slack  jaws,  shaking  heads  and  forks 
of  excuses. 

Wo  move,  defecating  a muddy,  brown  ooze  containing  lumps 
of  undigested  trash.  The  ooze  dries  and  the  trash  stays.  It  is 
a symbol  of  a depressing  passage... to  be  covered  again  and  again. 

Our  faces  slovenly  divide  on  schedule  and  return  to  mingle. 

There  is  no  challenge  of  satisfaction.  We,  tho  unaccepting  seeds, 
return  unfertilized. ..  shrivelling  from  dormancy. 

At  times,  from  within  our  multitude,  a oneness  occurs.  A 
separation. . . an  individual. 

From  that  one  the  sounds  of  frustration  become  words,  "Wc 
must  this  has  to  bo  say  it  do  it  wc  won’t  wo  need  wo  can,  help." 

And  pleading  for  strength,  "We  will  yes  wo  must  it  will  be 
yes  good  we  can, " is  the  straining  reply. 

But  it  is  not  strong.  Tho  rot  is  too  easy.  Tho  sucking,  gasp- 
ing sound  increases.  Tho  oneness  disappears  as  our  multy  jaws  drool  our  re 
our  reward  of  acidic  spittle  from  self  defeat. 

Wo  are  barren  of  achievement  and  victory.  Wo  have  accoiiiplished 
only  cxi stance. 


Rod  G.  Doherty 
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